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Incentive 


Author's Notes: 
Technically this is the 3rd Apo story | wrote but the first one posted. Go figure. Either way, thanks to Lia for 


the look over :) 


"Eat! 

Pertu sighed and pushed his plate away. "I'm not hungry” 

"| don't care, just eat something, Please?" 

Perttu shook his head and got up from the small hotel table to light a cigarette. "Maybe later Ill be hungry: 
Eicca sighed and sat down on the nearby bed "You've been feeling like shit because you're not eating enough. 


Dammit Perttu, | don't want yet another hospital visit on this tour. I'm pretty damn sure Antero is tired of 


coming out here to cover for you." 


Perttu rolled his eyes and continued to pace around the room. 


Eicca stared at the ground and picked at his sweater. "| worry about you. | don't want. just want you to feel 


better." 

Perttu stopped pacing and sat down next to Eicca on the bed "And you don't think | want that? I'm sick of this 
shit as much as you are. It's just that sometimes it seems fucking hopeless. That if just destined to be 
miserable and unhealthy.’ 


Eicca sighed and shrugged. "Then | can't do anything." 


Perttu crushed out his cigarette into the ashtray and leaned against Eicca's body. "Well, you're here, aren't 


you? You could have left me alone and hoped | would deal with it" 

Eicca snorted. "Like I'm going to do that. You know that |..well, care about you." 

Perttu grinned and reached over to stroke along Eicca's sweater. "Still can't say it? And yes, | know you do." He 
sighed and laid his head on Eicca's bulky shoulder. "I just wish there was some way to make it better without 
forcing myself to do things." 

KEKEKE 

Eicca slumped on the backstage couch, frowning. 


Paavo entered the room and raised at eyebrow at his friend. "What's eating you?" 


Eicca sighed and shrugged. "I can't do anything about Perttu. I've tried to get him to eat. I've begged and 
pleaded and nothing." 


Paavo thought for a moment and then responded. "Well, maybe you haven't given him enough of an incentive? 


Like tell him that you'll withhold sex if he doesn't eat." 


Eicca snorted. "Yeah like that's going to make any difference. Sex to him is just for fun anyway. He can do 


without it at will, which is infuriating in itself, but that's beside the point." 


"Hmmm." He tapped his chin. "Well how about making eating more interesting? My kids would give me grief over 


eating corn, so one day | had my wife put some red food coloring on it and they ate it" 


Eicca laughed. And then an idea hit him right between the eyes. He jumped up from the couch and grabbed a 
hold of Paavo. "I've got it!" 


Paavo watched Eicca run out of the room at full speed into the hall. He shrugged and sat down on the couch 


to read a magazine. 


9 EEK 


Perttu's eyebrow rose when Eicca pushed him down on the bus couch. He cocked his head to the side and 


wondered what Eicca had planned. 


Eicca opened up a plastic bag and pulled out various bottles. He stacked them on the floor and pushed up 
Perttu's shirt. 


Perttu snorted. "What are you doing? I'm not in the mood for sex, Eicca" 
Eicca paid him no heed and grabbed one of the jars. He opened it and proceeded to drizzle it on Perttu's chest: 
The brunette's eyes widened and he opened his mouth to protest 

Eicca leaned down and proceeded to lick off the sticky substance. 

Perttu groaned, his eyes fluttering closed with each lick of that long tongue. 


Eicca grinned around the licks and came back up to put more on Perttu's chest. 


The blond licked his lips and looked down at Perttu's flushed body writhing on the couch. "You know, it could 
work both ways if you wanted it to." 


Perttu's eyes fluttered opened and he grinned. "Is that so? | might have to take you up on that offer." 
A dark t-shirt sailed through the air and onto the floor. Eicca rose an eyebrow at him. 


Perttu giggled and tackled Eicca to the couch, hovering over the beefy chest. "Mmmm, what should | try 
first?" 


Eicca bit his lip. "Anything you want." 
OE 


Mikko wandered backstage in search of Eicca to go over the new songs that they added to the setlist for this 


show. 
Paavo looked up from his computer and smiled at the drummer. "Looking for someone?" 


"Yeah, Eicca. Have you seen him?" 


Paavo chuckled. "Yeah | have, but | don't think you want to interrupt him at the moment." 
Mikko arched an eyebrow. "And why not?" 


"Let's just say that he's busy with Perttu and leave it at that. Trust me Mikko, you don't want to interrupt 
them." 


Mikko sighed. "I really wish they would fuck after the shows and not before them. So inconvenient.” 
Paavo leaned back against the couch and laughed. "They're not fucking, Mikko. It's.well, something else." 


Mikko snorted. "Well if its not sex, then | can bug Eicca. He only gets cranky when he hasn't gotten any in a 


while." 

Paavo shook his head. "Really Mikko, you don't want to see what they're doing on that bus." 
Mikko rolled his eyes. "At this point, I've seen everything. They can't shock me anymore." 
Paavo watched him exit and laughed. "Well, you can't say | didn't warn you." 

SRK RK EK 


Mikko pulled open the bus door and walked up the steps. He was hit with a wall of groans and moans. His 


eyebrow went up and he walked slowly into the front area, 
He stopped short and his jaw slackened open. 


There on the bus couch was Eicca laying down with Perttu hovering over him giggling. Perttu dropped some 


food from a nearby plate on Eicca's chest and proceeded to eat it off one lick at a time. 
Mikko blinked a few times, his mind trying to process just what he was seeing. 

Eicca glanced up when Perttu moved to grab some more food. "Hey Mikko, what's up?" 
Mikko opened his mouth but nothing came out. 

Perttu giggled and dropped a piece of chicken on Eicca's slick chest. "Cat got your tongue?" 
Mikko stared at them. "What..what the hell are you two doing?" 


Eicca chuckled and pointed down at his chest. "What does it look like? We're having dinner. Or more importantly, 
Perttu is having his dinner." 


“But..but..isn't that what plates are for?" 
Eicca sighed, Perttu's tongue trailing around his nipple. "We tried that and it didn't work." 
Mikko blinked at him. "Ok, but why is he eating off you?" 


Perttu chuckled and licked the last of the sauce off Eicca's chest. "Why not? | can't think of a hotter place to 
eat off" 


Eicca blushed briefly and nodded. "Exactly. And honestly, | just want him to eat in general. If he wants to eat 
off me, then so be it" 


Mikko looked between the two men in disbelief and then shrugged. "I guess." 

Eicca winked at Mikko. "You might try suggesting it to Paavo. | bet he would like it” 

Mikko rolled his eyes and backed out of the room. He called over his shoulder. "Not likely!" 
9 EE KK 


Paavo lounged on the backstage couch reading a discarded magazine left on the table. He glanced up when Mikko 
entered the room. "Hey again. Did you find Eicca?" 


Mikko crossed the room and hit Paavo on the shoulder. "You bastard, you could have warned me first!" 


Paavo chuckled and reached up to pull Mikko down with him. His arms looped around the smaller man's waist. "I 


did warn you. You just didn't listen to me." 
Mikko sighed. "Those two are weird." 


Paavo laughed into Mikko's neck. "They have been for a very long time. | don't think they will ever be normal at 
this point." 


Mikko snorted and leaned his head back so Paavo could kiss along it. "Eicca had the nerve to suggest that we 
try something like that." 


Paavo chuckled and pulled up. He wiggled his eyebrows at the drummer. "And why not?" 
Mikko stared at Paavo. "You're serious?" 


"It might be fun to try it once or twice. You never know, you might like it" 


Mikko sighed. "That's true." 


9 EEE EK 


Eicca and Perttu walked backstage in search of the other members of Apocalyptica. They kept exchanging grins 
and giggling the whole way down the hall. 


They stopped and looked inside one of the rooms. Perttu glanced over at Eicca and started to laugh. 
There on the couch was Mikko giggling and twitching under Paavo's eager tongue. 

Eicca snorted. "Told you." 

Paavo glanced up with a raised eyebrow. "Do you mind? We're eating here.’ 


Perttu giggled and pulled Eicca along with him. "We'll be on our way. Try the chocolate, it's even better when 
licked off a nipple." 


Mikko rolled his eyes. "Did | really need to know that?" 


Paavo wiggled his eyebrows. "Chocolate it is." 


